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Paul von Grotjahn, Naturally he's sad that you've broken
off the engagement.

Christine Hall That evening, when they arrested papa,
and Werner said to me that papa really had been indis-
creet, and that he ought to have thought about the
people who wrote home those letters, it gave me a stab;
it was exactly as though a stranger were talking to me,

Paul von Grotjahn, You know his opinions.

Christine Hall He didn't place himself at father's side,
He spoke of an injustice crying to Heaven, as though
he were speaking about an astronomical formula,

Paul von Grotjahn, Always the same. When my poor wife
ran away from me, silly woman, Werner was only a
brat, I thought he'd forget her, that he didn't care.
One day I saw him playing. The young devil had carved
a man and woman out of wood. The man was me, the
woman his mother. He gave them both a good scolding,
then put them in the fire. Said it served them right. No
heart, that boy*

Christine Hall There are situations in life when we must
take one side or the other, aren't there?

Paul von Grotjahn, Don't believe in being objective my-
self. Werner got that outlook from his mother. She,
poor soul, took an objective view of me and Major von
Dirckstein, decided for him, ran away, regretted it ever
since. Terrible!

Christine Hall If anyone had told me a year ago that I